72         THE HEART OF BUDDHISM
lay as a fish that breathes out its life upon the shore: and as a cow robbed of her calf she mourned: c As young tender lilies my children suffer: as young gazelles snared by the huntsman are they dwelling with strangers. They whom I nourished at these breasts are now in the hands of sinful men; hungry and thirsty they cry for me in despair. 0 miserable woman! What dreadful sin have I sinned that this suffering has overtaken me ?'
And she called upon the trees that they had watered and upon their playmates the gazelles to witness the dreadful torments of her heart.
But the Bodhisat comforted her and exhorted her to be strong : and she came to herself at length and said: c I will not be a hindrance to you, 0 my husband! If it please you, give me also as a gift.1
Then Sakra, the chief of gods, wondering at the fortitude of Wessantara> thought thus with himself, * Surely this man, if he be left quite alone, may fail of his endurance,' and taking the form of a Brahman he came to the Bodhisat and addressed him thus : ' Fair is the Princess ; blameless wife and peerless among women. Give her to me as my slave.5 But Maddi reviled him, c 0 man of lust, long not for her who delights only in the law of righteousness.5
Then the Bodhisat; looking upon her with heart of compassion, spoke : * 0 wife, I seek after the heights, and I must pass beyond anguish to calm. No lament or complaint must I utter. Do thou therefore go with the Brahman uncomplainingly, and I will live alone in the jungle.'